ROBERT VEEL, 1672.

To Mr. 71. -D. on his Ingenious Song's and Poems.

T T OWtnany Beft of Poets have we known?

And yet how far thofe Beft have been out-done J
When Chaucer dy'd, Men of that Age decreed
A Difmal Fate to all thai Jhou d fucceed :
Yet when Great Ben, and Mighty Shakefpear wrote9
We were convincd thofe Elder Times did dote.

t                                   New \ Court-Songs J and I Poems.}   By

R. K Gent. I   London, . . . 1672.

[" But," says Veel of Tom D'Urfy, "no Man's Muse yet ever equell'd
thine, thou art greater than the Muses, and art the true Prometheus:
'He stole from Hearin^ what thou hast of thy own.9" Oh dear! Mr.
C. H. Firth of Oxford kindly referd me to the passage above. F. J. F.]